








NU MB. LXXViIL 


THE 


PLAIN DEALER. 


77 





Quo me congue rapit Lempeftas, deferor Hofpes. 


Hor. 





Bripay, DECEMBER 18. 1724. 





2 IKE a Ship that is com- 
1 .pell’d, by Tempeft, to 
1 decline from her due 
} . Courfe, I am, fometimes, 
driven out of my Way, 
) .. by the Letters of my Cor- 
aA sefpondents ; None of 
ta whichbear (0 violently, 
Wyes| upon me, as Thole frow 
tei the Feminine Quarter. 





; 4 


I begin to find it impracticable to work any Good, - 


on that perverfe, and malapert, Sex, by the Wight 
of Age, and Experience. — If 1 had not confefs’d, ¢#t 
my firft fetting our, that 1 was, then, in my Grand 
— — am verily perfuaded I might have ap- 
_ply’demy ſelf to them, with more Succefs,.— Under 
eheir Senic'o "my Weaknels, they de(pife the who!» 
‘{omeft of my Ledtures ; and go on, in open Defiance 
of the urmoft.I am able.to do to them! = Not»a 
Day pafles, but I have new Intelligence brought m2, 
of their perfiting in Mifchiefs, aud Enormities, which 
reach, and: involve, all Men, from the Canopy to the 


— 





Cottage. 


THE Epiſtles, which this Paper thall be fili'd 
with, will, be fame {mall Proof, .how hard.a Task he 
takes upon him, who would oppofe himtelf.againft an 
Influence, which bears down every Thing before ic! 
— In fine, {ce there ic mnch more than I once itha- 
gin'd,. inthis Obfervation of an honett A/sheme: sn. 
Five Things, in the World, will always be found vfelefs : 
A Candle, in the Sun-fbine. — Beauty before the Blind. 
= Rain, that falls, in a Deſart. — A Feaft, to thof: 
who have no Stomach. — And, Sage Advice, when 
at, is given to a Woman, who bas mo Inclination to fol- 


low it, 
[Price Two Pence.] 


To the Prarn-DEALER: 
Ob! Prodigious! 

; FLESH and Blood can bear ir no. longer 
_ ~ _ Twenty, and Twenty, Timés, I bave been pro- 
‘ vok'd at you, before; Burt, in your Paper, of lait 
_ Friday, there is ſuch anantolerable Piece of Impu- 
, dence! fach an Affront. to the whole Sex! thac it is 

not poflible for us to five, filent, after. it. — 
“MANUFACTURE, quoth he? A Woman a 
‘ MANUFACTURE! — Had you cali’d us Pro- 
* dus, or Merchandize, or Things, or Commodities, 
“ we could have born. it, with fome Patience: Bur, 
‘MANUFACTURE infults us, with an abomi- 
nable Infinuation, Tose we are but the WORK 
of our Women's Hands! like a Machine, that is 
Empty, in its Inward Parts, and whole Value con- 
fifts, not in the Matter st is made of, but in the Cu 
riofity, with which they pin it together ! 

‘ Oh, that fomebody would dire@ me, how to find 
* out AMrs. Patty Amblel — If 1 don't do your Bufinefs, 
‘ there, never truft Woman, more, — I'll warrant, 
* fhe fhall. die, a Spinfter, rather than put herfelf under 
‘yur MANUFACTURING; mot facetious 
‘Mr. PL AIN-DEALER! — And, fo, no more, 
* at this prefent Writing, but that am, with a greac 
* Deal of Truth and Obligation, 


xs. & & GB & 


Any Body’s, rather than yours, 
Prifeilia Sparkiey. 


The two next LETTERS (the Firſt from a Lo- 
ver in low Life, writ in fimple Honefty of Heart; aod 
the fecond in a Strain, and from a Condition, very 
different) having really been fent me, in one, and the 
fame, Day, I publith them, asa Proof, that All De- 
gtees, and Capacities, 


“ Sink im the foft Captivity, together. 
Mr, 


























+ 


High-Holbourn, Nov. 37. 1724: 
Mr, PLAIN-DEALER, 


‘ | Am like a Man, in the middle of a Bogg ; the 
* 4 more he ftruggies to get out, the Deeper he finks 
‘ in, — Torell you the Trath, I amin Love: Only 
* I am but an Apprentice, and have not ferv'd quite 
* Four Years of navy Time. Therefore, what woud 
* defire, of you, is, to /earn me how I thal! be able 
* to bave done Loving : For, 'till that is brought abonr, 
A fhall never mind my B — And my Fear is, 
“ That my Mind being half towards Love, and the 
* other half towards Bujfinefs, that, between Both, I 
* [hall gain Neither. And what is a Man without a 
«"Bufine/s ? 

* My Cafe being, therefore, of great Importance, 
and my Livelihood depending on my Bu/ine/s, 1 do 
not, at all doubt, but that, when you have taken it 
* into Confideration, it will, likewife,; be of great 
* Benefit to many Hundreds, befides myfelf. — Good 
‘ Mr. P LAIN-DE ALER, pardon This, my Pre- 
“fumption ; and be pleafed ro correct what I have 
* writ amifs, being mot right in my Senfes. — But tell 
* me whatI had beft do: For one had better be an 
* bumble Servant to a whole Army, than be, what lam 
* fore’d to write myfelf, 


CUPID’: Slave. 


sr 


; W HEN I read the Letter, in one of your late 
: PAPERS, fign’d Amanda, I was but too 
* well affur'd of its Author, That Delicacy of Senti- 
ment, and beautiful Propriety of Expreffton, a/as! 
* how often have they charm’d me! Never was Elo- 
* quence fo perfiafive — Never was Eloquence fo 
* vain! — ile fhe begs me to defif, in fo En- 
“chanting a Manner, Iam only ten Times more ber 
© Slave — Her Repuifes, like the ftruglings of a beau- 
* tiful Virgin, ferve but to heighten her own Charms, 
“ and inflame the Defire of the Ravither. 

*I know, Rochefocaule fays, Jf a Alan fancies, 
* be loves bis Miſtreſa for ber own Sake, He is mightily 
“ mifieken — But, alas! He mever faw AMANDA, 
* Heaven be my Witnefs, if I thought, that in thofe 
* exquifitce Raprures, which I hope, one Day, to owe 
* her, fhe would not be an Equal Sharer, by all thofe 
“ Hopes, I fear, — fharp, killing, Thought! I 
“ fear, 1 wou'd Foregoe her, — With fo fincere,” fo dif- 
$ interefted, fo artlefs a Paffion, Iam, 


AMANDA’s Everlafting Lover. 


Tothe Prain-DEALER, 


SIR, 


F you won'd doa Piece of Service to the Young 
Men of the World, whofe warmeft Ambition it 
is, to recommend themfelves to the FAIR, with- 
out confidering what Vertues, They, whom they love, 
are poffefs’d of ; — Let me give them, through your 
Means, the foliowing true Relation. 
Olivia is a Lady, of genteel, and fafhionable Edu- 
cation; for her Mother took early Care to fhow ber 
* the World, as they call it: That is, To teach her, 
‘ through the moft contrary Appearances, to intend 


t*s « *® & & & 


* 


Nothing, but her Pleafre, and Interef? — Pamphilis 
is a Gentleman, of good Eftate, in the Neighbour. 
hood. —. The Lady’s Reputation was unfullied. He 
faw her often ; and, every Time he faw her, faw 
new Marks of her Wit, and Good Hamonr; her 
Freedom and Sincerity ; till from admiring, he feli 
to adoring her, 

* His Love was inflam’d, by the little, innocent, 
Encouragements, which Olivia knew how to giv 
without incurring the Impuration of Forwardne/s : 
* and which Pampbilio regarded, as fo many medeft 
* Overtures, to the Advantage of his Raffion. — His 
‘ Vifits were more frequent, and more open. He 
‘ could, no longer, conceal his Love ; he declar'd ir, 
‘ at once, to, both, O/ivfa, and her Mother — for 
* her Father was dead: And they, Both, gave him 
‘ Hope, of fucceeding, in his, Withes. 

Pamphilio's Affection growing ftronger and ftronger ; 
he became impatient for their Marriage 3 in the near 
* Profpect of which, all the Neighbourhood rejoyc’d, 
and did their Urmoft to advance it. For they ob- 
ferv’d, how his Soul doated on her; and darted itfelf 
into his Byes, whenever fhe approach’d him, — 
Olivia declin’d marrying. — She was too young, fhe 
faid, to be Miftrefs of a Family; and infifted ona 
Year more, in which Me mighr fix her Refolution, 
— Tho this Yar, to Pamphilio, was a Lover's Eter- 
nity, he was to fubmit, on any Terms; and the 
Time, requir’d by Olivia, at laft, drew near its 
Conclufion. — The Lady, then, grew cooler, and the 
Lover more ha gute — She declar’d to him, very 
* frankly, That It was impoffible for her to love him. — 
* Neither Love, fhe faid, nor Hatred, were Things in 
* our own Power: And he ought not to take it ill, that 
£ fhe coud no longer deceive him, 7 

* Poor Pampbilio had no Voice to reply: But a fud- 
‘ den Tear, or two, fpoke for him! — He trembled, 
‘ grew pale, and gaz'd on her —and figh'd, at length 
‘ this faint Hope — That fhe could not, fure, be in 
‘ Earneft, — She anfwered, He bad no Reafon ta give 
* bimfelf the Air of fo much Surprize — She bad never 
‘ promis’d him Marriage — and was, yet, at ber own 
* Difpofal. — Pamphilio, bow'd, andj left her ; and 
‘ -has,: alfo, left Society, He fhuns all his former 
* Companions: and is funk, in the deepeft Melan- 
‘ choly! His Affairs are neglected, his Health is de- 
‘ ftroyed : and his Friends are enrag’d and aftonifh’d ! 

€ About a Quarter of a Year ago, Olivia was mar- 
‘ ried: and with fo extraordinary a Succefs, that her 
‘ Relations are already upon fuing out a Divorce. — 
What ought to render the Condition of this Lady 
Inconfolable, if the has either Generofity, or Reflex- 
ion, is, — That Her hard Fortune afflicts Pampbilio, 

to : fharper Degree than His own did! 3 

* Such a Fslting Temper, may, per be confift- 
ent with Chaftity, but it can — * gon Honour, 
nor Tenderne/s. — She was form’d to infpire Love, 
‘ and very capable of it, by Nature: But fhe was 
* harden’d, by Education, to become unfufceptible of 
‘ ir. — She expos’d Charms to Sale, which fhe in- 
© rended not to part with: And, then, like a covetous 
‘ Tradefman, who has loft his beft Market, fhe re- 
* folv’d, as a pretty Revenge, to throw berfelf away, 
© upon the Firft Bidder. 


a *® ® awaeneees &® * & 


Yours, 
Pamphiliopbilus, 
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